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T Here was a grave man, oth wealthy and wiſe 8 85 With muſick each moꝛning his ears thep had fed, 
1 wo Sor c had both pꝛoper aud tall. Ok gold and lil ver he maketh no ſpare, 
The el der was very pꝛoper and very pꝛeciſe, With flattering ſpeeches away he was led, 
The styei e wijdneſs did wholly incline, Vis body is fed with delicate fare: 
i; Pꝛrents therefo;e, what he doth require, 
es grieved full ſoꝛe, be hath at his deſire, | 
a->migh'y biſplecſure egainſt him they boze, S But ſuch es want money may lyc n the mire, 
emen remember deligars are but vain, young men, &c. | 
and atter ſweet pleaſure comes ſorrow & pain, P2oper fine women of beauty moſt bzight, 
This luſty bzave ydungſter that lived at caſe, Do ſtride fo his favour and friendſhip each day, 
2 d never had taſted the temper of care, They call him their hont h their joy and delight, 
Quoth he, if my doings your mind do diſpleaſe, They kiſs him, tkey cull him and wantonly play, 
Then give me my poꝛtion that falls co my ſhare, they ſwear till they dye, 
then ye ſhall not be. though falfly they lye, 
long troubled with me, He ſhall be their [weet⸗ heart and pzitty pigs-uye, 
Pet will J live gallant and pleaſant, quoth je, young men, &c, | 
young men, &c, Some gave him hardkerchiefs,ſome gave him rings 
Dh, quoth his Parents, vou wicked lewd Lad, Some ſtre wd his windows with flowers ſo wert, 
What will become of thee where thou ſhalt go; Some to delight him both dances and ſings, 
Secirg thy government it is {9 bed, Some with Koſe⸗ water doth waſh his feet, 
But miſery and beggery upon thee ſhall grow, and what ſhall l ſap, | 
guoth he if J knew, they took him a way, 
that this would be trus, They woo him & ds hing what kindneſs they map, 
Be ſure I would never make moan unto you, young men, &c, | 
young men, &e. Thus witt their allurements, their winks, and their 
His Parents that ſaw him put him to flight, They uſed to bewitch this pꝛodigal boy: (wiles 
Paid him his poꝛtion without all belap: He buys with gold angels their kiſſes and ſmiles, 
Dawing good Sir, J pz3y take pour flight, And ſloꝛes them with every nt w angle and top, 
] mean not quoth he, in pour pꝛeſence to ſtap, he buys them new Gobons, 
but now l will ſee and manp fair pounds, 
each foꝛraign Countrev, In white wine e ſugar amongſt them he dzowns, 
And tir the wozld what faſhions there be, young men, &c. | 
youug Fen, &c, UUhen he had upon them thus w2ſted his wealth, 
Thus tn his jelitcy he rides along. Conſumed his ſubſtance, his treaſure and floze, 
And in his appꝛrel moſt ſumptuous and bzave, Pea, crackt all his credit with hazard of health, 
To dic w this bꝛa ve gallant much prople did thzorg, That he could banquet theſe ꝙinions 10 moze, 
Where he the a Þ52ince himſolk did behave, with wozds of diſrtight, 
res honoured was he, they fly from his ſight, 
WH cap and with knee, They call him baſe Raſcal, fo: i king him quite, 
And at his con and the pꝛoudeſt new be, young men remeinher delights are but vain, 
young men, &c, and after ſweet pleaſure cores ſorrow & Pair, 
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Hen was he bꝛought to miſery great, UTith that the tears fell from tis fathers cveg, 
His garments all ragged and tozn you might AAub jey and glavne's they flow kull fatt, 

Pis body neer ſtarved foꝛ want of good meat (le He k led his (03, and bid him ariſe, 

His cloaths out at elbows, his hoſe bzoke at knee: Saying | have found my child that w2s loft, 


and in his diſtreſs, with garments full gay, 

he knew no rcdzeſs, he did him arrap, 
His harlots ſpit at him in his heavineſs, And killed a rat calf to honour that day, 
You.g men remeraber delights are but vain, young men, &c. 


And after ſweet pleaſure comes ſorrow and pain, And gentlp led him by ths hand, 
Then bitterly mourning he went up and down, G2ear joy and melody there was made; 


To get bim a Paſter that he might dine But when his eldeſt bꝛother did under ſtand 
At length a rich Citizen dwelling in town, Ihe truth of every thing that hath been laid, 
Sens him to the Country to keep all his ſwine, full angry was he, 

whole hunger was great, when this he did ſec, a 

| fo: want of good meat, His p;odigal bzothcr thus honoured would be, 

He ſat him down by the Hogs. husks foz to cat: young men. &c, 
Young-men, &c, And to his father thus he did ſpeak, 
And s by the 1)0gs he was feeding a pace, Long have I ſer ved thee and many a dap. 
Mith many a {4h and ſob he did (ay, And thy commandements never did bꝛeak, 
Now J am bꝛought to a pittiful caſe, But all mp Life long I did thee obey; 
Alack that my P:rents 3 did diſobe y, pet never found 1, 

their ſervants at home, ſuch great eourteſte 5 

the very woꝛſt Sꝛoom, As this wꝛetched unt hꝛikt that let his wealth ive, 
Have meat and dꝛink pienty and here J habe none, young men, &c. 
Young men, &c. | | O, quoth his Father, conſider my Son, 
Whercfo:e to my father again J will go, All that I have one day thall be thine, 
Asking bim fozgiveneſs fo; my lewd like, Then do not grudgs.at what 1 have done, 
She wing to him mp grief and my woc. Poꝛ at thy pooz bꝛother do thou repine ; 
Reputing my folly that it ſet at ſtrife ; fo2 he was loft plain, 

then ſtraight the ſame day, but is fsund again, 

he taketh his way, Me was dead, but now is riſen again, 
And came to his fathers in raged array, young men, &c. | 
Youn men, &c, This woꝛthy Parable Chziſt hs did tell. 
With bitter mourning he falls on his knee, Unto the comfoztecs of Chꝛiſtians each one, 
Saying. dear father foꝛgive what is done. Although by our wickedneſs we do rebel, 4 
Fc I have ettended Chꝛiſt Jeſus and thee, ) Pet by true repentance our Father of Heaven 
Unwozthy Im to be called thy ſon ; dath pitty our caſe | 

pct do not diſdain, receiving us to grace, 

to take me again, In jops everlaſting with him to take pain, 
As one ok thy ſervants to take auy pain; young men remember delights are hut vain, 
Young men, &c, and after ſweet * 8 forrow & pain; 
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